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And verier daughter of his most perfect hours
Than any of latter time or alien place Named, or with hair inwoven of English flowers
Only, nor wearing on her statelier face The lordlier light of Athens.    All the Powers That graced and guarded round that holiest race, That heavenliest and most high Time hath seen live and die, Poured all their power upon him to retrace The erased immortal roll Of Love's most sovereign scroll And Wisdom's warm from Freedom's wide embrace,
The scroll that on Aspasia's knees Laid once made manifest the Olympian Pericles.